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A frozen lover comes to woo — 
Canada, my Canada! 

His toes are cold, his heart is true — 

Canada, my Canada! 






I care not if your nose be blue— 

O come and join the Federal U. 
I’ll freeze to you if you’ll freeze too — 
Canada, my Canada! 














Miss CANADA.—Not this evening! Some other evening, may be! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





uck this week does not appear with a variegated cover and an extra 
P stickful of advertisements and announce itself as a ‘‘New Year’s 
Number.” Yet this is the New Year’s Puck just the same. Neither 

will Puck array himself in full evening dress next Tuesday at nine-thirty 
a. M, and proceed in a carriage with Life, Time, Punch and Fliegende 
Blatter, similarly arrayed, to make one-minute calls on all the friends of 
each, Yet next Tuesday will be New Year’s day just the same. No; 
he will lie abed late, and yawn and wish he had something to do, and 
that it was n’c so like Sunday. Even the Squareback Rangers and the 
refined and elegant gentlemen who bury a turkey up to its neck in the 
snow and then proceed to blow its head off with shot-guns will enjoy the 
day more in their own misguided ways, In fact a holiday does n’t deserve 
the name of holiday, is n’t a holiday, unless it is graced by some special 
observance. And if the honorable customs of going about among our 
neighbors and wishing them happiness for another twelve-month and .of 
distributing substantial gifts.among those less fortunate than ourselves 
have been so abused that they have fallen into disuse, it is time that some 


new method was adopted for celebrating a day that certainly should be . 


full of hopeful looking-forward to every one. Puck will gladly welcome 
suggestions for a rational observance of the first holiday of the year, and 
will earnestly advocate the adoption of the plan which appears the most 
commendable. - 


O Happy New Year’s Day of yore, 
To rich and poor a pleasure, 
Your memory forever more 
Some old-time folks will treasure! 
You still are dear to Grandpapa — 
A memory of Madeira 
He drank the day when Grandmama 
*©Received” with Cousin Sarah. 


He met her —sweet and guileless Eve — 
The cup of love she proffered. 

Her duty was but to receive; 
She took what then he offered. 

And so they went their love-warmed way 
Amid the snow a-falling — 

The Cupid of our Néw -Year’s Day 
Is far too fine for: ‘*calling.” 


O Happy New Year’s Day of yore! 
Because we overdid you, 

When now you knock upon the door 
We haughtily forbid you. 

Go, in your last gay pageant’s tail 
Good form and you are strangers— 

E’en the.‘ Faatastics” soon will fail — 
Go,: join the ‘*Squareback Rangers,” 


And when you ’re gone, and gone for aye, 
When your last horn has sounded, 
And you are just a common day 
By common days surrounded, 
Perhaps, old friend, the very men 
Who found your pleasures palling 
Will vainly call you back again — 
But you— 
You let them do the calling! 


* 
* * 


Détaille’s great picture this year is a picture of a dream. The weary 
soldiers lie on the ground, in the slumber of exhaustion and defeat. Their 
brave, tired faces are turned to the sky. Their guns are stacked; their 
flag, tenderly furled, rests on the arms that defended it. The night has 
fallen over all, a heavy night of mist and doubtful darkness. On the 
cold breast of the earth they rest, warriors in their sleep, mindful of the 
cause for which they fought, even in their dreams. For look! above 
them, far up in the vapory air is a pale light, like a high harbinger of 


morning, and in its radiance a dim yet glorious train of visions sweep 


— and at its head the spirit of Victory bears aloft the flag they 
ove. 
Though the night is cold, there ’ve been colder yet; 
Though the earth is wet, it’s been more wet; 
The wind may blow, but it’s blown before; 
Folks can sleep right sound, even out of door; 
Sleep without supper is sleep after all; 
If. you lie down flat, you are safe not to fall; 
What a man can stand is n’t going to kill; 
And a fever ’s about as mean as a chill; 
Luck would n’t change if it was n’t luck; 
Philosophy’s first-rate food for pluck: 
And if Eighteen and Eighty-Eight won’t do, 
What ’s the matter with Eighteen and Ninety-Two? 


* 
* * 


Mr. Erastus Wiman, a British subject with large business interests 
in the United States, having lost his grip on the Wild West and the 
Baltimore & Ohio, is now apparently wildly desirous of annexing Canada 
to Staten Island. But we fear that all he will get will be a large amount 
of free advertising — which is probably all he really wants — except the 
earth. No, gentle Blue-nose, moderate your raptures for a season. Uncle 
Sam has been a bachelor for some time, and has rarely thriven. Yet he 
is not unmindful of the red-cheeked though coldly coy damsel who is his 
Northern neighbor. And when in good time her maidenly soul yearns 
for a closer companionship, she will find his brave spirit and strong arm 
ready to receive and cherish her. But not this leap-year, Mr. Wiman, 
s’m’ other leap-year, 


Uncte Sam: 
O fair and frigid northern maid, 
Excuse me if I woo 
With a string, so to speak, tied ’round my heart, 
To yank it back from you! 


To tell the truth, I am not yet 
Dead smitten with your charms — 
But Erastus Wiman says I must 
Invite you to my arms. 


And likewise Butterworth the bold 
He giveth me: the. steer — 

Though you ain’t smit, nor me not a bit — 
Come to my arms, my dear! 


Miss Canapa.— 
I don’t know that I’ve ever tried 
Your heart to fascinate — 
When I do, good sir, youl] snap that string — 
‘» In the interim, kindly wait! 


Uncrce Sam, (solus,): 
I ’ll take my banjo under my arm, 
And I?ll travel south alone; 
And next time, ‘my.*dear, I ’ll take my own steer, 
When F seek You for my own. 
sf ws * 

Ding-ding-ding-ding-ding-ding! See the trucks and the carriages 
hurrying out of the way! Do they fear the resistless course of some 
ponderous fire-engine? Ding-ding-ding-ding-ding-ding! No; they are 
making way for the ambulance which is bearing a poor sufferer to the 
shelter of one of the city’s many hospitals. Reader, perhaps some day 
you may be the lone passenger for whose quick transit trade and pleasure 
alike pause in their own mad haste. Then give something now to the 
maintenance of those institutions which so generously minister to the 
sick and suffering. Perhaps you may never need their wetchful, fostering 
care. Then out of gratitude for your greater mercies give for the reliet 
of your unfortunate brother. The last Saturday and Sunday of the year 
are Hospital Saturday and Sunday. If you are a good Jew or a good 
Christian, you will have an opportunity on those days of contributing to 
this worthy object in your house of worship. If you are simply a good 
citizen, send your dimes or your dollars to the Hospital Saturday and 
Sunday Association of New York City at No. 79 Fourth Avenue. 


No sweeter grace can light the day 
That ushers in the year 

Than that sweet grace whose eyes are lit 
By the light of others’ cheer. 


Though dark the year may dawn for you, 
Her eyes can light the way 

For him who lights with love’s own gold 
Another’s sky of gray. 


Between the rich man and the poor 
She walketh graciously ; 

Her spirit bindeth heart to heart: 
Her name is Charity. 
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TT WALTZES ? Yes. 


What? No, indeed! 
And this third waltz ? 
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BETWEEN THE DANCES. 


And please dv take a Lanciers, Jack — well, then, there ’s nothing more — 
But when I gave the rest away, you were not on the floor ! 


Four dances. Now, that isn’t bad. Oh, yes; I did wait, dear! (ANS 
I really thought you would n’t come, and --- other men were here ; Ste oe 
I could n’t watch the door all night, in hopes that you 'd appear. SSS = 


Make Arthur give his galop up to you ? 
ird The poor dear boy, he only has these two— 
(Your face is like a thunder cloud — oh, smile a little, do !) 


And so you think I should not waltz with any other man, 
Nor dance round dances — that’s absurd ; just reason, if you can, 
And don’t be such a jealous thing, and please don’t break my fan, 


Oh, yes ! Of course, those other girls you mention will, no doubt, 
lake pity on your lonely state, and try to help you out ; 
But I will not be jealous, dear. 7 will not scold, nor pout ! 


Only — don’t dance with Maud — you know that puts me on the rack ; 
You will? Then, you don’t love me — (oh, here is my partner) Jack — 
I'll give you all the waltzes, dear — wait here till I come back. 










A polka? Yes. Another waltz— that’s four ; 
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Auge comes 





Madeline S. Bridges. 








ARTISTIC EFFECTS. 


H CERTAIN PAINTER whom we know goes crazy with 
joy over any thing that is irregular, because he 
considers it artistic. 

He claims that tiles set in wavy lines are 
much pleasanter to the eye than if set perfectly 
level. He is also a great admirer of a house that 
does n’t stand on a line with the road. 

He claims that trees and rivers and mountains 
are beautiful in a truly artistic sense, because 
Nature made them irregularly. Nature would be a Miss Nancy to have 
set the trees like lamp-posts, and the rivers like metropolitan gutters, and 
the mountains square-topped and of equal height, like a row of brown- 
stone houses. 

When he paints a marine picture he sometimes places the reflection 
of a boat a little to one side, instead of directly under it. This, he claims, 
is artistic, 

He owns a dog with three legs, and as the dog moves along very 
much like a wagon wanting a wheel, the painter folds his arms, gazes 
upon the animal with unbounded rapture, and says, “‘ How artistic! How 
artistic !” 

He also hobbles on a cane, and sometimes on crutches, himself, be- 
cause he thinks it picturesque and artistic; and it is the same subtle appre- 
ciation of the beautiful in art that causes him to wish he could have one 





- of his celestial blue eyes dyed Venetian red, and leads him to have his 


hair and beard cut several different lengths, like the sleeves and trouser 
legs of a farmer’s Sunday uniform, R. K. M. 





CHARITY DOES N’I BEGIN IN THE SHOP. 


Rev. Dr. Atsan Core.— Mr. Bessemer Steele, the wealthy iron- 
founder, has always been a great friend of the struggling poor. 
Carpzr.— He ought to be. He made his fortune out of them. 


A SINCERE CRITICISM. 

**No,” said the Dramatic Critic to the theatre manager: ‘‘ No, my 
dear Phake, there is no use in trying to defend this new piece of yours, 
It’s bad from the word go —tart, gimp, dire—no use to any body. The 
construction ’s bad, and the dialogue would wear out a set of false teeth. 
I’ll let you down as easy as I know how in the paper; but it’s bad. By 
the way, gimme three seats for Monday night, will you?) Some of my 
wife’s family are coming to town, and I mean to find out when they ’re 
going back.” 

HE SUBSCRIBED CHEERFULLY. 

ConripentiaL Cierx.— Mr. Guzzleton is in, Madam; but, as it is 
within a few minutes of his dinner time, I think it would be a good plan 
to bring your subscription paper later in the day. 

Mrs. Pieapir.— Oh, never fear! I am soliciting money to set up a 
grave-stone over Mrs. Teazem, that noble woman who so distinguished 
herself by the collections for charitable purposes which she made from 
our business men, 


SHE WAS PARTICULAR ABOUT IT. 


Carerer.—And you want terrapin, Mrs, Crewe Doyle, 2 ; 
of course? Diamond-back terrapin? ‘, \ 1. 

Mrs. Crewe Doyte.— Oh, certainly; and let the Sti, 
diamonds be of the first water, mind! RAVAN, 


A PLUCKY STUDENT; 
or, About the Size of It. 


“Clara, dear, what keeps Minerva so long? 
It is after eleven o’clock, and she has n’t breakfasted 
yet. I heard her in the library this morning before 
seven o’clock.” 

““Why, Mama, don’t you remember? She is 
studying French — Prof. Le Niais’s ‘ Half-hour Les- 
sons,’ and she says she is going to learn each day’s 
lesson before breakfast, if it takes her till dinner- 
time.” 












IN BUSINESS. — III. 





THe Op Book-Keeper. 
Me ow MANY, Many years he has toiled over those 
6s great books in their canvas covers — for, if 
he is really an Old Book-keeper, he will in- 
sist on his canvas covers, and will no more 
handle a ledger in its natural calf than he 
would come down to the office without his 
- clothes! How many summers has the sun 
fallen athwart the broad page, blue-tinted, or 
at least a little off the white —inviting him to 
the green fields that are green to him only of a Sunday 
or a holiday, or in his vacation fortnight! How many winters 
has the gas-light fallen on the red and blue lines, the cross- 
hatching in his sketch of the firm’s prosperity or misfortune ! 
How old is he—vwho must have been old from his birth, for 
his face looks as if his years were the sum of all the figures in 
his books? 
Nobody knows in the office. He was there when the oldest 
of the other clerks came. He was there in the time of the first 
Old Man—not the old man who died twenty years ago, and 
whom the old messenger alone remembers: the old messenger, 
the pensioner who occupies that anomalous position because his 
heart would break if he had nothing to do, and because he was a 
good porter this time ten years. When he was a bold young porter, 
the old book-keeper was there steady, staid, all day long bent over those 
books of his, that year by year are growing into a mighty library, a li- 
brary stored away in the safe for a twelvemonth or so, and then stored 
away in the cellar for twelvemonths upon twelvemonths, for decades and 
decades of twelvemonths., 
He is always at his work by a quarter to nine, winter and summer, 
although he lives somewhere far off on the outskirts of Brooklyn. How 
he contrives to be so punctual no one can 
tell. To the office-boy he is a walking 
a miracle of duty. The ferry-boats 
may stick in the ice ; 











the river may be frozen over; but he is always at his dull old desk at the 
third quarter after eight o’clock, his books open, and the eraser that he 
never uses laid by him, bright and shining and sharp, ready for the use 
that never comes. 

Season in and season out, he is ever the same. His chestnut wig is 
always carefully brushed ; his broadcloth coat is never old, never new, 
always just on the edge of the shiny state; never exactly shiny. His 
quiet, clear-featured old face, out of which all ambition and passion have 
died long ago, has no more expression in it than the back of his ledger, 
which is just like the backs of all the ledgers locked in the safe or stored 
away in the cellars for fifty years back — the firm he serves is an old firm, 
and could show you ledgers of the last century, if you cared to see them. 
Just as his books look one like the other, so does his face for one day look 
like his face for the day that is past and like his face for the day that is 
to come. Glad days and bad days, if he has them, like the rest of the 
world, they leave no reflection in his face. The face he wears when he 
adds up a long column is the face with which he meets all the good and 
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NEW YEAR’S AT A POPULAR HOTEL. 


Mr. Upriver.— A feller over there told me this grub was free ! 

ATTENDANT.—Yes, sah, Fo’ d’ guests ob d’ bar, sah ! 

Mr. Upriver.— I ’ve jest hed a tumbler of cider, an’ now, bein’ 
as I ain’t hungry, 1’ll take a han‘ful of them feathers fer th’ ole 
woman’s hat ! 





There is a tradition that he was married, years ago; that he 
But nobody knows any thing about them 
Perhaps they are 


iil of life. 
had a son and a daughter. 
to-day. They are lost, like the lost tribes of Israel. 
dead; perhaps they have gone off and joined a circus. 

I have always imagined that they went off and joined a circus, being 
driven to that extremity by the horrible monotony of living with an ani- 
mated automaton. And the Old Book-keeper is nothing more than an 
animated automaton. He does not mingle with the other clerks; he has 
no part in their hopes and fears, It is all one to him who is in line of 
promotion and who is in disgrace.. He records a ‘‘ raise of salary” on 
his books; but all it means to him is that $24.00 has become $36.00 or 
that $900.00 has crept forward a column, and become $1,200.00. He 
has no part nor lot with the others: he is only an intermediary between 
the firm and the firm’s books of record. He lives only in figures. The 
very goods the house deals in are but figures to him. Dye-stuffs do not 
stain his fingers: they mean so many milreis to be turned into dollars and 
cents. He does not think of English woolens as clothing for his gaunt old 
limbs: they represent such a value in £. s. d. French wine is nothing 
to warm his blood; he has never renewed his youth in the wine of Oporto 
—so many francs, so many reis; a column like this: £00.00, or a 
column like this: ooofo0oo—that is all that wine, even, means to the 
Old Book-keeper. 

The world goes on with its realities, and he goes on with his abstrac- 
tions, which are those realities turned into the language of figures. I am 
sure that if I had to live with him year after year, I should in the end go 
off and join a circus. 

I wonder if he ever has any stirrings in his blood that lead him 
toward a life under canvas. I know one thing for certain: that if I had 
led for half a century his life of monotonous, joyless regularity, I should 
some day come down to the office and write my books full of any figures 
that came into my head, set down at random, inno order and with no 
connection. I should have a veritable spree with all the figures in the 
arithmetic, and J should so bedevil and confuse those books that no human 
being could ever make head or tail of them again. Then I should com- 
mit suicide so as to make a muss on the office floor. 

But I am not an Old Book-keeper. 


William of Lading. 








THE WONDERS OF SCIENCE. 


“What does Denim say?” inquired 
Bloojeans of Linzey, who had been stand- 
ing fifteen minutes at the telephone, trying 
to screw the receiver into his ear. 

‘He says ‘cr-r-r-r-r-r-r_ cr-r-r-r-r-r-r 
F-F-r-r trt-trt-trt Z-Z-2-Z-Z-Z-"-r-r-r_cr-r-r- 
r-r-r-r click,’”? responded Linzey, ‘‘and I 
don’t know what that has to do with my 
wanting two cases of white goods. I guess 
I’ll step down to his office and find out.” 











_ TAFFY. 


R. J. CLYDE J. SKRIBBLE.— Oh, my dear Miss Gushington, I want to 

M tell you how very, very much I enjoyed your very, very charming 
little poem in the 7ranscript, It really — 

Miss Vera M. VioLter Gusuincron.— Oh, Mr. Skribble, you are 
too kind; the — 

“*Oh, I do assure you, Miss Gushington, that I —” 

**But do let me tell you how delighted I was with your perfectly 
ex-quisite little sonnet in the same paper; I really —” 
|, “ Dear Miss Gushington, don’t; pray, don’t mention —” 

** Ah, but I w7//, Mr. Skribble, for I really —” 

“How very, very kind you are to say so, Miss Gushington! If I 
could only feel that my poor little sonnet was in any way equal to your 
beautiful little poem, | —” 

“©O Mr. Skribble! But it’s like you to be always saying kind things 
of inferior —” 

“*In-fertor? Ah, my dear Miss Gushington, if my own feeble 
efforts — ” 

“Feeble? Oh, Mr. Skribble, when a// of your work is so finished, 
so very, very —” 

** How kind of you to—” 

**It is you who are kind.” 

Then they separate, naturally and cordially despising each other. 


CLERGYMAN IS: 


Hk 


THE 





BEHIND Hm! 


BEForE Hi! 


NEW YEAR RESOLVES. 


EVER To eat the chicken that was born in ’49; 
Never to go with a married man on washing-day to dine; 
Never to bet on a favorite when a dark hoss has the tip; 
Never to try and cure a cold with rock-and-rye fer lip; 
Never to send my throbbing verse again to Bric-d-brac ; 
Never to wager on beans in a can, or the heft of a pig in a sack; 
Never to head a subscription list to give the scheme some tone ; 
Never to tackle a two-ton man for sake of a two-ounce bone; 
Never to sign my name any more— Pro bono publico— 
To a scathing article on taxes in the Rp Snorter, —no; 
Never to walk my Sunday girl in sight of my week-day mash; 
Never to let the human sponge absorb my Saturday cash; 
And a few things more I ’ve mentioned not -— I’ve made up my 
mind to quit — 
That is I’ve yearly resolved to do — but, alas! I’ve been yearly bit. 
H. S. Keller. 


OTHING WILL stop the use of cigarettes — unless the makers take to 
giving the picture of a user with each pack. 


HE POPULAR society ‘‘1sm”— Budism, the belief strongly cherished by 
girls past twenty-eight, that they look just as pretty as their younger 
sisters. 


REJOICE, ETHELRED, that you are not a great man. One hundred years 
hence you will be able to sleep quietly, without caring whether 
contemporary notices are prejudiced or posthumous notices untrustworthy. 


PUCK. 
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ROSES. 


The Plaint of the Belle. 





I DREAD THE very sight of them; 
My tired eye closes ‘ 
At glimpse of blush, or bud, or stem 
Of proffered roses, 








To sniff them all, I ’d need, at least, 
A dozen noses ; 

I’m sure my nostrils have increased 
From smelling roses, 


For too much of a good thing, mark, 
One’s mind disposes 

To base ingratitude — then, hark — 
Don’t send me roses! 


I know this edict seems unkind ; 
It so forecloses 

The satisfaction that men find 
In buying roses, 


Why can’t they guess that woman needs# 
For all her poses, 

Gloves, laces, slippers, fans and beads 
Far more than roses? 


Ah, no! My future’s door ajar ; 
But this discloses — 
More men, who struggle from afar 
To bring me roses, 
M. S. B. 


HONOR IN DEFEAT. 

**Sir,” said the defeated highwayman, as he slowly picked himself 
up and gathered himself together; ‘‘that was done very scientifically. 
May I ask of which class of pugilists you are the champion?” 

**Of none,” replied the victor, ‘‘I am simply a plain man who 
won’t let himself be thrashed.” 

**Let me clasp your hand,” returned the other. ‘‘In this Age of 
Champions, men of your kind are so scarce that it is rather pleasant than 
otherwise to be licked by one of them.” 

<¢ TEETH WITHOUT PLaTEs,”” echoed Old Spooner, as he looked at the 
dentist’s advertisement; “‘1 guess that’s just what I want. I’m 


1»? 


tired of eating off plates without teeth! 





XTREMES MEET — when the tips of your half-frozen ears brush against 
the sealskin cap which is burning your brain to a fever-heat. 





A DANGEROUS PRECEDENT. 


HERR PROF. WOTANSKY (conductor of the Parsifal 
Quintette).— Put dot pipe oud, Vogelschnitzel, righd 
avay. If you schmokes ven you blays, den der flutist, der 
clarionetist, der bombardon, dey a!] vants to schmoke, too, 
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MUSEE MUSINGS.— A FEW CEREOUS THOUGHTS. 


- _ 





»HE EDEN MUSEE is a source of endless enjoyment to both the 
visitor from the country, and the staid urbanite. The 
ruralite enjoys the sublimity of the entire exhibition, 
while his city brother sees in it many amusing things 
that he, the hayseed, has not the capacity to appreciate. 

If we can not see the famous characters of history in 
the flesh, we should feel thankful that we can see them in 

the wax, even if some of them are shown in evening dress 
through the day, and others in street dress at night. To the 
man of learning it is also amusing to observe some hero of a 
deceased century, standing bold and defiant, dressed in the 
very latest metropolitan style. Such a picture as that of Han- 

; nibal, for instance, sitting in a Mexican saddle, on the spinal 
——< column of a broncho, might be spirited to the point of grandeur, 

and still be funny enough to make an owl Jaugh. But he would 

not be funnier than is the old monk in the four-dollar car-driver’s 

ulster, And the old monk himself is only using the Spanish tambourine 

player as a pretext for laughing at the un-life-like profile medallions 

arranged around the gallery. He probably thinks they need their shoulders 

dusted off, and a fresh coat of paint put on their cheeks, and their eyes 
and smiles toned up a little, to make them look less like old ivory. 

The aggregation of eminent composers near the Brooklyn Bridge is 
a most imposing group, and each one appears to be lost in silent, ineffable 
rapture, as he listens to the dulcet meanderings of the master at the 
organ. It is to be said, and joyfully, that no one can form a justly ade- 
quate idea of the real beauty of wax until he looks at this group, and 
reflects that not one can make his music felt or 
heard; and, by the way, their faces appear to 
change when the Hunyadi orchestra starts up. 
We feel a delicate propriety in suggesting 
to the management that the wax musicians 
be put on the concert platform, and their 
places filled by some timely group, such, 
for instance, as two base-ball clubs reducing 
the umpire’s avoirdupois with bats and 
camp-stools. 

By the different shades of wax, you can 
tell the figures who appear to be in good 
condition from those who seem to be 
slaves to dyspepsia and other maladies. 
When a face begins to show symptoms 
of jaundice, a fresh coat of paint should 
be put on. Many faces have cheeks ‘ 
of a different tone of red, and when BSA SAN\\\ f 
the painter retouches them, he should NAY 
be careful not to paint the whiskers, ) 
also, as he has in some cases. Several RRM 8) Hf 
guards sit about in the Chamber of || OF | BYE 
Horrors; but no one will address them, 
for fear they may turn out to be wax. 
Thus the poor creatures have a com- 
paratively easy time, and are not obliged 
to answer the same questions every min- 
ute of the day. They are probably there 
to keep people from stealing the ready-made 
overcoats off the figures. 


| \ 


greatly appreciated and enjoyed by the Brooklyn 

people, who, while watching the sunrise dancing 

on the ripples beneath it, can look over among 

the steeples and dream of home, while locating the dear old farm on 
Joralemon Street. 

Sometimes a German air will melt a wax Frenchman’s ears off. And 
sometimes the steam heat causes the hair to melt and run down the face; 
and the face to melt and trickle down the chest, until it empties into the 
waistcoat pocket. In such cases the repairers should be very careful, 
when pointing-up with their trowels, not to make such a facial mix of it 
that visitors will mistake Bismarck for tertiary Napoleon, or Queen Vic- 
toria for Henry James. 

When any celebrity shaves his face clean, or develops a wen on his 
neck, the management should know it at once, and have the barber and 
sculptor of the establishment make the necessary changes, to show that 
they hold their wax works up to nature. Next Sunday, it is rumored, 
they will trim Kaiser Wilhelm’s whiskers, and the Abbe Liszt’s hair. And 
while they are about it, they should not neglect to have the glass tear 
reset on the cheek of the woman who bids her son a last farewell in the 
condemned cell, 

It is an exhibition well worth seeing; and some idea of the fidelity 
to nature of the figures may be learned from the fact, that the other day 
while a man was looking out of the window into Twenty-third Street, a 
yokel stepped up with his wife, and said he ’d swear that man was alive 
if he did n’t know he was made of wax, 

RK. M, 


WILLING TO OBLIGE. 






ConpucTor. —I’m afraid, sir, that you ’Il 
ABs: P - have to arrange your traps so as to give this 
The painting of the Brooklyn Bridge will be lady a seat. The car is crowded. 


DIVERS DIALOGUES. 


NO INSIDE FACTS WANTED. 

***Pon honor, Bache!” exclaimed Young Mr. N. Gage; ‘“‘I mast 
say that you are the worst crank I ever met. You positively don’t seem 
to be able to appreciate the happy side of marriage.” 

“Don’t I?” growled Old Bache. ‘Why, I’ve been on the outside 
of it, thank goodness, ever since I was born!” 





A FAILING INDUSTRY. 

**And if you can’t make any money at 
your trade, my poor fellow,” said the old lady, 
as she gave the tramp some luncheon; ‘‘ why 
don’t you try your hand at something else?” 

“Me health, mum,” he replied, ‘* won’t 
permit me to undertake other work. It’s a 
shtriker Oi am, indade, mum; but the busi- 
ness seems to be pretty well played out!” 


SAFE AND UNSAFE SEASONS. 


Lirtte Boy.— Papa, why are railroad 
tracks so safe in winter and so dangerous in 
summer ? 

Papa (a ratlroad prestdent).— Why do 
you think they are safe in winter? 

Lirtte Boy.— Oh, they must be; be- 
cause you never go on tours of inspection 

’cept in summer, you know ! 








DWINDLING DOWN. 
‘4 American Presipent (a few years 
hence).—Where is the army? 
Secretary oF War.— He’s gone out 
rowing in the navy. 


SIGNS AND SYMBOLS. 
EasTeRnerR (22 Western town).—1 
don’t see any school in this town, 
Wesrerner. — You don’t? Guess 
you must be near-sighted. Don’t you 
see that ‘sign over that there door: 
**Teechin Dun Heer?” 





WHERE HE LIVED. 

Kirsy Srone.— Shears, the tailor, 
asked me to-day where you lived. 

Urson Downes.— Did you tell him? 

Kirsy Stone.— No; I did n’f know. 

Urson Downes.— Well, if he asks 
you again, tell him I live where I do 
now. 
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ACCOMMODATING TRAVELING MAN, — Certainly, 
How will this do, ma’am? 
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PUCK. 


IN SPITE OF HIMSELF. 


Horrman Howes. — Bah Jove, Howell! 
a I cahn’t see how you can wear that 
2 oe single eye-glass out in this beastly 
a blizzard ! 

Howett Gisson. — C-Cahn’t 
help ig, decn boy. It’s fwozen 
to me eyebrow, doncher see ?, 





HEN A LADY NEGLECTS TO 

thank you for the seat 

which you surrender to her on 

the cars, do not be offended. 
Astonishment is the only feeling 
which can deprive a woman of words. 





HE TRUE end of culture, Miss Anne X., seems 
to us to be the letter e. New York may not 
be so deep in transcendentalism as the Ameri- 
can Athens; but when it comes to the study 
of solid facts, she gets there with both feet. 


A FRIEND 


ome MEN are like silk hats. So long as 
they battle against the wind they are 
smooth enough; but with the breeze of For- 
tune at their backs, a thousand rough places 
bristle up that were never seen before. 


He saTirists have had a good deal to 

say against mothers-in-law; but. we 
have not yet heard of one who sought his 
wife in a Foundling Asylum. 





INDIGNATION. 


A SUITABLE REASON. 


“*Wuart ts the meaning of the throng 
In yonder clothing store ? 

There surely must be something wrong — 
What are they gathered for?” 

** The cause is plain it seems to me,” 
Replied the passing wit, 

“*Some person in there, don’t you see, 
Is taken with a fit!” 


HE HUMORIST who writes a two-col- 

umn record of what he considers the 
amusing volubility of women, reminds us 
of that ancient philosopher who trampled 
on the pride of Plato with greater pride 
of his own. 


POSITIVE, PUCK ; comparative pucker; superlative, Picxincs rrom Puck. 


F ir Takes Uncle Sam three weeks and two days to get ready two gun- 
boats, sufficient to overcome a Haytian force of one gunboat, two 
steam launches and a row-boat, what length of time would be required 
by said Uncle to get ready for the destruction of John Bull’s navy — of, 
say, four hundred war ships; and how many ships would be required by 
aforesaid Uncle? 


T Is a wonder that the novelists have never thought to cluster flint- 
locks around the marble brows of their heroines. 


THE “‘worstep suir” is considered very bad form by lawyers. 
POET Is BORN, not made, This is lucky for the poet. If the popii 


lace caught him in the act of making himself, there would be an 
injunction served on him so quick that it would make his head swim. 














OSCULATION. 





RECONCILIATION, 
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BUSINESS IS BUSINESS. 


American Mituionaire (year 1988).—What are the prices of ad- 
mission? 

Doorxeerer ( United States Capitol).— Seats in the Senate are five 
hundred thousand doilars; but I can give you a seat in the House for one 
hundred thousand dollars. Thanks. Hand this ticket to the usher. Keep 
the coupon in your hat to avoid mistakes. 


SO WORRIED. 


It was the night before the wedding, and he was bidding her good 
night, and softly whispered : 
“To-morrow eve, my darling, we begin ur journey as bride and 
bridegroom, pilgrims of life together; hand in hand will we journey 
a-down life’s rugged road. We shall want to set out with a glorious equip- 
ment of faith and hope and courage, that neither of us may faint and fall 

by the wayside before the journey is ended; will we not, darling?” 
**1 —I — oh, yes, to be sure; only | really am so 
worried about the train of my dress. It didn’t 
hang one bit nice to-day when I tried the dress 
on, and I’d daze with mortification if it hung 
so at the wedding to-morrow. Go on with 

what you were saying, dear!” 


IN NEED. 


HE POLITICAL BATTLE is the only fight 
where a man can win laurels by running. 


THE RABBIT HUNT with hound and horse 
Is cruel, Bergh declares ; 

So now the huntsmen spend their force 

In splitting legal hairs, 


SEPARATION, 


THE MAIDEN’S QUEST. 


Oft have I looked to see him, 
Wirth wildly peering eyes, 
And at the slightest noise a flush 
Would to my cheeks arise. 
Night after night my trembling heart 
Has fluttered with vague dread -~- 
As I knelt, fearing I might spy 
A man beneath the bed! 





HE WEEDS OF woe may be said to 
be the cigars you get in a country 
grocery. 


HE PINK OF PERFECTION is what makes 
a fencer. 


HEN A GENIUS deports himself like the 
average man, it may be truly regarded 
as an eccentricity of genius. 


is called 
It is a variation of sha- 


HE LATEST FASHIONABLE COLOR 
** pugs’ snore.” 
green and rustle sage. 





A LEARNED HIRED GIRL. 

** Had n’t you better wash the dishes before 
we go?” said a man who was taking a hired 
girl out for a walk; ‘‘ your Missis will be sure 
to see them and scold you.” 

*“No, she ‘Il not,”’ replied the girl; ‘‘as 
soon as she learns I am going out for the eve- 
ning, she’ll spend all the time looking through 
my trunk,” 
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NEW YEAR’S EVE ON THE DEMOCRATIC CAMP-GROUND. 
“Is This a Dream? — Then Waking Would be Pain!” 

















PUCK, 


GRATiTUDE. 


** Good morning, Sir.” 

**I glanced from my desk at a tall, 
cadaverous-looking individual, clad in a 
faded brown ulster, 

“I hope I don’t disturb you?” 

“You have n’t yet,” I observed. 

“Thank you, very much, [fit isn’t 
troubling you, would you be kind enough 

to permit me to show you the advance 
sheets of our new work on “ Art 

in the Middle Ages?” 

**1 don’t want it.” 
“Thank you; but I don't ask 
you to buy it, but merely to look at it,” 

I am of a very obliging disposition. 
[ turned over a few pages hastily, with- 
out giving him an opportunity to recite 
his usual lecture. 

“Yes,” I said, as 1 handed the book 
back to him, ‘‘it seems to be a pretty 
good book; but [’m not able to buy it.” 

“*I ’m very much obliged to you for 
™ the opportunity of showing it to you.” 

' “*Nor at all,” I replied, turning to 
my balance-sheet. 

**Could n’t I offer you some inducement in the way of easy terms?” 

“*T can’t afford it on any terms at present.” 

“I am sorry,” he said, as he started reluctantly toward the door; 
‘but, as it is, I owe you a debt of gratitude for permitting me to talk to 
you about it. The life of a book agent, sir, is hard; and it is like an 
Oasis in a desert to meet a man who will permit an agent to describe his 
book. Good morning, sir.”’ 

I was half-way down a column of figures, when he came back and 
remarked, over my shoulder, insinuatingly : 

** Would fifty cents a month bring it within your means?” 

“No,” I said, with a touch of impatience; ‘‘I can’t buy it at any 
price. I’m too busy to talk about it now, any how.” 

**Well, good morning, sir. I’m sorry to have disturbed you; but 
I’m more than obliged to you for the opportunity of showing you the 
work and letting you know what it is.” 

I started down the column of figures again, and had reached a total 
of two hundred and fifty-seven, when a voice remarked, apologetically, 
close to my ear: 

“Excuse me, sir; but would you object to my inquiring when you 
think it is possible that you will be likely to have leisure to examine the 
work a little more thoroughly ?” 

I could bear no more. I arose from iny desk, and calmly but firmly 
took my visitor by the collar, and led him out into the hall and to the 
head of the stairs. Then, with a skill derived from long practice, | 
kicked him downstairs, 

I stood and watched his abrupt and somewhat undignified descent. 
The scund of breaking bones came up the hallway. A moment 
later the book-agent picked himself up, slowly and painfully, 
and called back to me in a broken but grateful voice, as he 
limped away : 

““Thank you, sir; [am ever so much obliged 








to you for letting me off alive.” y 
’ . > if} / 
Chas. WW. Chesnutt. | fy 
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[F EVER we annex Canada, what 
A gs 


a yell will go up from the Uy, 
two ends of the North American Hy)! ONES 4 \ 
Union — ‘‘Confound the Solid { f) 3 (PoP 

Republican Middle!” And then WHC oom’ 
the Solid South can take a rest. . 





E HAVE no distinction of 

rank in this country ; 

but you need not expect any 
favors from your Alderman if you 
neglect to address him as ‘‘ Hon.” 


UR HAYSEED FRIENDs on the other 
side of Harlem Bridge would have 
a good chance to see the beauties of a high dl 
tariff if they could only have the principle 
brought home to their own doors. A stiff im- 




















CLEARING FOR ACTION. 


Ligut. HARDTACK —Well, my man ? 

SEAMAN-GUNNER WEAVILS. — Please, sir, the ship’s 
cat had a mess of kittens in th’ nine-inch gun afore we 
left Brooklyn, an’ th’ gunner’s mate, he says they ’s too 
good ter chuck at them niggers, sir ! 





A DIAGNOSIS. 


H* CHAMBER the poet paced deep in thought, 
His mind by conflicting cmotions was wrought. 
It was on New Year’s Eve, and the white snow fell tast, 
Like demons in torment outside shricked the blast ; 
And the poet sought vainly somchow to reveal 
A deep, sad regret that his heart did not feel; 
For the Old Ycar lay dying. He sought to indite 
A dirge to the Old Year in passing that night — 
The wind howled the louder, ‘‘”T' is plain,” the bard saith, 
“©That the year doth not die from a lacking of breath.” 
Flavel Scott Mines. 





Las, MANHATTAN! Thy glory is departed, and the immortal 
McAllister is but a plagiarist. The only original and 

a copyrighted Four Hundred are those met by Beppo 

; in Venice, when he braved at the Ridotto long 
years ago — 

© The fashionable stare of wenty score 

Of well-bred persons called ‘The World’....” 

What’s the matter with Manhat- 

tan’s Master of Ceremonies? Does n’t 

he understand arithmetic, or does he 

suppose that nobody reads Byron? 


HE ELEVATED RAILROAD guards 
will probably make more 
calls on New Year’s than any 
other class of our people; and 
their doors will be open for the 
reception of thousands, as well. 


ow comes Januarius Aquarius 

to wash away our ‘‘dust”’ 
in the mighty flood of last 
vear’s bills. 


HERE Is one thing pretty 
certain about the Uni- 
ted States. She will never be 


port tax on all goods sent to them from this “IS MARRIAGE A FAILURE?” sd euioiaae Ga ue en 


wicked Democratic city of New York would 
soon bring them to reason. 


FATHER TIME.-- Not much! country. 


“TO PUCK.” 


HE Day is dull, and so am I, 

And here’s the knotty question: 

Where is the theme that I may try 
Upon your kind digestion? 


What shall I write I ask of you? 
Because, this dreary weather, 

My mind is cracked —I have n’t two 
Ideas to rub together. 


No fruit blooms in my study brown, 
I’m feeling worse than feeble, 

In vain for fun I’ve taken down, 
And scanned my vellum Keble. 





I’ve looked my Milman’s Gibbon o’er, 
My Burton and my Hervey; 

In vain — my soul is limp and sore, 
My brains are topsy-turvy. 


: “The drugget is a little drug,” 
I write, and this but dazes 
My reason, and across the rug 
I toss it to the blazes, 





**The bark upon the old brass dogs’? — 
Take charge of me, kind heaven — 

Then suddenly the hissing logs 

Hiss forth, **B. C. 11!” 
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“*Suppose the ship should lose her hold —” 
My fancy goes to pieces; 

‘*Suppose a Spanish soldier bold, 
Called General Paresis!”’ 


Alas, I can not raise a laugh 
To-day for love or money; 

If I rhyme ‘‘seraph” with “‘ giraffe,” 
It’s stupider than funny. 


And so I Il lay my pen aside, 
And boil the Medford kettle; 

And then I ’1l indolently glide, 
And curl up on the settle, 


And then I ’Il smoke till day is done 
The weed of Carolina, 
And sing, “‘ Begone, dull care, begone, 
Begone to Dresden, China.” 
RK. M. 





A SURPRISE 








SAMMY SHINER.— Wait ’ll de train starts up, Claudy, 
an’ yer ’Il see me snake d’ kid’s dicer. 


PARTY. 









= - 


PROFESSOR FRANGOLETTI. — Don’t quite killa 
him, Jockoletto. 





a T 





ADVERTISING GROWS AS A FINE ART 
with every year, and the piano trade is 
foremost in elevating the standard. A 
score of years ago prominent piano- 
makers used the columns of the press to 
fight a tiresome and monotonous battle 
over the question — in which the public 
was supposed to take a profound inter- 


est — whether a first prize at a world’s 





exposition was more or less of a certifi- 
cate of excellence than a cross of the 
legion of honor. Nowadays, that would 
be looked upon as the A B C of ad- 
vertising. The piano advertisement of 
the day is an artistically designed and 
harmoniously colored cartoon, rich in 
humor and apt application to its special 
end. The series of these cartoons pro- 
They rush to make a music score— 
A glorious goal to gain — 
Piano legs were ne’er before 
Put to such fearful strain. 
Our country with all Europe vies— 


Copyright, 1888, by SOHMER & CO, 


duced in honor of the Sohmer piano 
has attracted widespread attention, The 
latest, which is on view on the back page 
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of THE CurisTMAs Puck for 1888, of 


—“_ sey 





which the accompanying illustration is 


~ 
‘ 





an outline reproduction, is in some re- 
spects the best yet, and certainly has hit 
the popular fancy between the eyes, so 
to speak. It represents a ‘* piano race” 
which leaves Wagner's famous painting 
of the chariot race far in the rear, A 
mad concourse of pianos, with prancing 
legs and pawing feet, each instrument 
guided by a ‘* cute’? and ** cunning” lit- 
tle jockey, sweeps past the judge’s stand 
where Public Opinion stands, wreath 
in hand, ready to crown the victor, The 
pianos of all nations are in the great 
rush — Germany, France, England and 
America — but with America, as usual, 


And foremost in the victori- 


Nir 


in the lead. 


igi” 
And lo! the course is sped, 
The plaudits of the people rise 
For luck soh merited — 
America has won the prize 
With Sohmer at the head. 


ous rank, proudly dashing ahead of all, 
a magnificent rosewood steed bears the 


an name of Sohmer to pre€minent triumph, 
From ‘‘ THE CHRISTMAS PUCK,”’ 1888. 
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TO RUB WITH 
RHEUMATISM. 


Goop at Ai. Seasons. 








THE AMATEUR’S FAVORITE. 


THE Kodak CAMERA. 


No knowledge ot pisteeeny is 
necessary to produce finest pictures by this 
system. Each Camera loaded for 100 instan- 
taneous views. Send for descriptive circulars. 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 


Rocuesteg, N. Y. 


Price, $25.00 
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ESTABLISHED 25 YEARS. 














Dry Goods Importers. 


MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT 


comprises an army of experienced hands who receive 
and dispatch hundreds of letters daily. Orders from 
all parts of the country carefully executed. Samples 
promptly mailed to any address. 


mee Chew St 
- HENRY LINDENMEYR, _ 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 Beexman Street. 
Brancn, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. 





} New Yorg. 








No Farure Tuere 


«Is marriage a failure?” the bachelor cried, 
And the youth who is courting a girl replied : 
“TI ’ve never been married, and can not guess, 
But courtship, I know, is a big success,” 

— Boston Courter. 


‘THOROUGHLY SCIENTIFIC. 


BaRTENDER,— Seems to me you are pouring 
out a pretty big drink for that dime. 

Tramp.—I drink, sir, because the weather is 
cold, I want to get warm, and you know it is 
a well-ascertained scientific fact that ‘‘ one swal- 
low does not make a Summer. ”’— New. York 
Weekly. 


Most of us are always pitying somebody ; but 
how many of us have thought to pity the poor 
devils who are doomed to do the ‘Santa Claus 
act” in the different churches this Christmas. 
They are martyrs, indeed, and a Turkish bath 
is a cold wave compared to being dressed in a 
fur suit and having to distribute Christmas gifts 
in a hot church.—Peck’s Sun. 


Tuere is in Sydney, Australia, a spinster of 
105 years who has smoked for fifty years, Isn’t 
it about time some one put her out ? — Rochester 
Post-Express. 


THE young woman who can not sing the old 
songs, should look for a young man who can not 
tell the old jokes, and marry him. It might be 
rough on them, but it would do the general pub- 
lic good.— Merchant Traveler. 


Witson.— Griggsley has married an actress. 
He’s her first husband, too. 

Smita.— Ah! she must be only an amateur. 
— St. Louis Humorist. 








AWeak Back Kept Strong. 


R. H. Gilliam, Hixburg, Appomat- 
tox Co., Va., says: 
ALLCOCK’s PLasTERS have enabled me to 


work and labor for the last two years. I have 
been troubled with a pain across my kidneys 
and a weakness of the spine which, at times, 
rendered me almost helpless, The first relief 1 
obtained was by wearing two ALLCOCK’s PLas- 
TERS, and I use about two every month, and I 
have no pain or difficulty. I consider them 
the best plaster in use. I, for one, can not do 
without them. 


Beware of imitations, and do not 
be deceived by misrepresentation. 
Ask for ALLCUCK’S, and let no ex- 
planation or solicitation induce you to 
accept a substitute, 

new ‘ Book on Birds, 


Bi [ rd Ss all facts, food, care, by 


mail, , 25C. —G P, HOLDEN, 240 Sixth Ave., N. Y. 





By express, 


Singer, $2. 
Send for list. 


Holden’s 


” 












OME EXERCISER’? for Brain Worken 
and Sedentary ex! e; Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths; 
the Athlete AA Invalid, A complete gymnasium, Takes 
up but 6 inches square floor-room; .omething new, sien- 
tific, durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. 
‘hools for Physical and Vocal AR 16 
Fast 14th Street and 713 5th Ave.. N. Y.C 
Prof. D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, poy of 
“ How to get Strong,” says of it: I n ver saw 
any other that I liked baif as well.’ 
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Pears 


Fair white hands 











Soap 





Brightclear complexion 
Soft healthful skin. 








C. C. SHAYNE, 


Manufacturer of 


SEAL-SKIN 
GARMENTS, 


newest styles, and 


all leading fash- 
ionable furs. 103 
Prince St., New 
York. Fashion 


book mailed free. 
Send your address. 


FRY’S CHOCOLATE 
and COCOA 


(Bristot and Lonpon, Enc.) 


PURE, “AUTRIIONS, ECONOMICAL. 


For sale by nearly all the leading grocers in 
the United States. 
Samples of our Cocoa fost free, on addressing 


AUSTIN, NICHOLS & CO., 
Importers and Wholesale Grocers, 


39} 








. PURE CHOCOLATE 3 ; 





Hupson, Jay AND Stapre Sts., New York. Herasrvenen 1728 | 








@ inch “Cadet,” 10.00 per 1,000. Samp! 
CUBAN I. 3 wanted. ma < 


CIGARS "*" ye. AGUERO, 240 6th Ave., N. ¥. 





| BE. J. Hart & Co.. 
| 334 New Orleans, La. 


Send 43.2: 25, $2.10, or $s. 50 wir a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 








_ CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CIGAR. 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


All genuine Cart Upmann’s Bouquet Cicars have a band 


bearing his name, 2s in above cut. This is the finest three-for-a- 
quarter cigar manufactured in the world. For the past six years 
it has been sold by the leading jobbers in the United States, and 
has steadily increased in popularity and volume, and to-day it 
stands without a rival. For sale by all first- class Retailers 
and by the following well-known Jobbers: 
Howard W. Spurr & Co., Boston. | Sprague, Warner & Co., Chicago. 
Ross W. Weir & Co., New York. | The Western News Co., Chicago. 
Henry Straus, Cincinnati. | Fred. J. Kiesel & Co., Ogden. 
Jas. H. Brookmire & Co., St. Louis. | Idelman Bros., Cheyenne. 
McCord, Brady & Co., Omaha. | T. C. Power & 4 Fort Benton. 
1.8. Brown & Bro., Denver. | T. M, Joslin, Bismarck. 
Geo. Wright & Bro, Milwaukee. | B. Kahn, Santa Fe. 
H. W. Bernheim & Co., Harrison, Farrington & Co., 

Montgomery. | Minneapolis. 
Eldridge & Higgins, Simon Baer’s Sons, 

Columbu;, 0. Wheeling, W. Va. 
Garrett & Sons, 

Columbus, ( Ga. 








alia CK's oFrER BOOK, In Bosrd Cover 50c. 








Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State 8t., Chicago. 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breaktast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has more 
than three times the strength 
of Cocoa mixed with Starch Arrow- 
root or Sugar, and is therefore far 
iM =6more economical, costing less than 
Mm one @ent a cup, It is delicious, 
nourishing, strengthening, easily di- 
gested, and admirably adapted for in- 
valids as well as for for persons in health, 


Emperor Wittiam has instructed the army 
physicians not to be afraid of making their treat- 
ment Teutonic.—£ xchange. 






: * o 
a _ | 
For Quality, Style and Price examine the immense stock at ; b ae 
HENRY SIEDE’S, The 14th St. Furrier, 
14 West = St., bet. Fifth and Sixth Avenues. 
STABLISHED Over 38 YEARS. 518 BROTHERS 


E stablished 1865. 


WILLIAM ROEMER, = P 
Drunks and Traveling Bags — W. BAKER & C0,, Dorchester, r, Mas, * 














Sold by Grocers. rocers everywhere. 








No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 

cor. 14th St., N. Y. | 

The largest assortment in the 
city. 423 


FACTS NEED NO ARGUMENT. 


FOR 


$1G 


WE MAKE A SUIT TO YOUR ORDER FROM 
AN EXTRA FINE DIAGONAL CORKSCREW 
OF WIDE OR NARROW WALE, CASSIMERES, 
AND CHEVIOTS, WHICH WE WARRANT | 

EQUAL TO ANY 


$40 


SUIT SOLD ELSEWHERE. 


OUR $18 OVERCOATS 


OF WORUMBO, ELYSIAN, AND CHINCHILLA, 
OR BURLINGTON KERSEY, WITH STRAP OR 
LAP SEAMS, WITH CHOICE OF SILE, SATIN, 
WOOLEN, OR SERGE LINING. WE WARRANT | 


wnrmeer Sass cotons'° “INSURE IN THE COMPANY THAT PAYS WHEN 


OUR GUARANTEE IS GIVEN WITH EVERY 


GARMENT, WARRANTING IT IN EVERY | 
WAY FOR ONE YEAR. 
I] 


IN ORDERING SAMPLES, FASHION RE- | r . 
VIEW, AND RULE FOR SELF-MEASURE- ‘The United States Mutual Accident Association has 


MENT, PLEASE STATE PRICE AND MA. 

















LLE- 




















TERIAL WANTED. | paid the following Death Losses 
ARNH re | M’S during November, 1888: 

Nathan Goldstein, West Point, Miss........ Siadieon<sinconceets $ 5,000.00 
M th T il 1 st Dish { | Myron T. Sprague, Mobile, Ala................... s sesssseeeess SOS 
ammo d Oring d NK neni, AlbGort BE. Purdy, Warsaw, WN. Wo... 2.2.5. ccvecccescvscsevessess 5,000.00 
BOWERY AND SPRING ST., | Edward M. Danforth, Olean, N. Y...............-05 605s s eee: 5,000.00 
NEW YORK. 410 $25,000.00 
The finest Meat-Flavoring Stock. Weekly indemnity paid during the same period............ 22,500.72 
USE IT FOR SOUPS, hoses eek ntirchantednsnadwesincs seecksieardess Canceeeeeen $47,500.72 
a ee ee ae Total losses paid already this year ...................- $334,185.78 
Total losses paid since incorporation ............... $1, 362,194. 76 


| MORAL: Insure in the United States Mutual Accident Association, 








| 
CHARLES 5B. PEET, President, 
EXTRACT of MEAT JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary & Gen, Manager, | 


N. B.—Genuine only with fac-simile of 320, 322 & 324 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
Baron Liebig’s signature in BLUE INK a ihc ti este notable lai! 


across label. 
Sold by storeKeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 372 
LIEBIG’S EXT "RACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London. 











MARVELOUS The Ball-Pointed pens are suitable for writing in 


/ every position; never scratch nor spurt; BA 1 

‘if . 1 hold more ink and last longer. 5 

ME MORY | tbe ‘wT Seven sorts for ledger, rapid, or professional writing. 4 | 
‘ ee ; f tte} Price, $1.20 and $1 50 per gross. 


Buy an assorted box for 25 cents, and choose a pen to 














Any book learned sei Mind-wandering ont. A Universal | suit vour hand. 
Method. woay unlike artificial systems. Prospectus. with opinions of The ‘“‘ Federation” holders not only prevent the ! 
Bame-* , er... the great specialist in mind diseases, | pen from blotting, but give a firm BrP. 
others, ot Greenteat - — Eagohologiet, and | Price, 5, 15 and 20 cents. O/ all Stationers. 
| 
Prof. A. LOISETTE, 237 Fifth Ave., New York. 
“ st Soc gid x aman 
COOK BOOK GET ONE FREE. 540 pages. Send 2c AY ~s - HOLDER ’ 
Buckeye Puvlisntay cos Mine, Minn, | YG : : < 
uckeye Publishing Co nneapo' > QTTINC , - 

| Ere, ORMISTON & GLASS 

10 : NOV E:1.S. Illus. catalogue and a large paper, 3 months, sovoee 2 EDINBURGH 

for 25 cents. ADVERTISER AND FARMER, Bay Shore, N. Y. = S 




















This publication is printed with Inks from W. & H. ERDTMANN, 252 & 254 Pearl St., New York. 341-351 Dearborn St. Chicago. 45 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
Ree DEALERS } THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


ALVAREZ & GONZALEZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HAVANA, CUBA. 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the United States. 
2 BuRLING SLip, NEw York. 


PUCK. 


EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


OFFICE, No. 2 BuRLING SLip, NEw York. 








100 CIGARS FREE. 


EXTRA HOLIDAY OFFER. To rapidly 
introduce our new **Pansy Queen’? cigar. We 
will, if ordered at once, deiiver 100 of them, 2 
boxes of 50 cigars each FREE to any Post or 
Express office inthe U. 8S. Also one year’s sub- 
seription postpaid to Texas Siftings upon re- 
ceipt of four dollars the yoasy rate forthat pop- 
ular illustrated 16 page journal, Write name and 
postoffice address plainly. Remit by registered 
mail or postal note and addre 


R. W. TANSILL & CO., 56 State St., Chicago. 
WHY YOU SHOULD USE 


Scott's Emulsion 


rQGod Iswer Oil w= 
HYPOPHOSPHITES. 


It isused and endorsed by Physt- 
cians because it is the best. 


It is Palatable as Milk. 

It is threo times as efficacious as plain 
Cod Liver Cil. 

It is far superior to all other so-called 
Emulsions. 

It is a perfect Emulsion, does not sepa- 
rate or change, 

It is wonderful as a flesh producer. 

It is the best remedy for Consumption, 
Scrofula, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis- 
eases, Chronic Coughs and Colds, 


Sold by all Druggists. 
_§ SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, N.Y. 


MYRRH THE SECRET oF PEARLY WHITE TEETH 


Cures Sore Gums, Removes TARTAR, gives de- 
lightful coolness and freshness to the mouth. A 
Gem for the Toilet. Try it. Sold by druggists or 
= receipt 25c. Wricut & Co., Chemists, 

etroit, Mich. Send for pamphlet care of teeth free. 
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YOU WILL SAVE MONEY, 
Time, Pain, Trouble 
and will CURE 


CATARRH 


. BY USING 
Ely’s Cream Balm. 


Apply Balm into each nostril. 
ELY BROS., 56 Warren St., N. Y. 


FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 


_——— I) 








~ “STAR” 
: 





Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
quality Gold Pen. Stylo, $1; Fountain, $1.50 and up. 
247 J. ULRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 








The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACII BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


PIUM 4 ABIT Painlessly cured in 10 to 20 
Da: Sanitarium or Home 
Treatment. Trial . No Cure. No Pay, 28° 
THE HUMANE REMEDY Co., La Fayette, Ind. 


to $8 a day. Samples worth $1.50, FREE. Lines not 
under the horses’ 














t. Write Brewster's Sati 
Rein Holder Co., Holly, Sitohinan” 





Nine Gold: and First-Class Medals 


F. HEERING'S 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL, 


ae ae ee ee a 


7ENERAL AGENT 





NEW YORK No.1:Wa 
. Sak sor. Broadwa 


Patent Covers for filing PUCK 75c. By mail, $1. 











Proor oF ACQUAINTANCESHIP. 


Orrice Boy.— Stranger at the door says he’s 
a newspaper man, and knows you, and wants to 
borrow some money of you. 

Great Epiror.— Pretty story! Some fraud, 
of course. How much does he want to borrow? 

“Ten cents.” 

““Oh, he does know me, I guess! Give him 
this dime.” — New York Weekly. 

A counrerFeir money mill conducted by con- 
victs in the Nashville, Tenn., prison, has just 
been discovered by the prison authorities. ‘This 
is what may be called a clever piece of detect- 
ive work.—Rochester Post-Express. 


Lay Ficures —The Price of Eggs.—£x. 





Health wealth, and happiness follow in the 
wake of Dr. Bull’s Cough Evrup. Price 25 cents. 

To frostbites and bites of poisonous insects, 
Salvation Oil gives immediate relief. 





Remington 


STANDARD TYPEWRITER. 


Re 








REMINGTON. 


RR. 


GOLD MEDAL 
SILVER MEDAL 


CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE 
WORLD, 


At Toronto, August 13, 1888. 
OFFICIAL REPORT. 

On General Writing—law, evidence, and commercial matter— 
*Miss M. E. Orr won the Gold Medal for the Championship of the 
World. *Mr. McGurrin won the Silver Medal in the same class.” 

*Both Miss Orr and Mr. McGurrin used the Remington Typewriter. 

WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 BROADWAY, N. Y. 483 











Bar None!! 


Cleaver'’s 


Transparent 


Best & Cheapest So ap 




























7 marking linen, books, cards, etc., 25c. 
ff Agents sample, 20c. Club of six, $1.00. 
(/ Eacie Stamp Works, New Haven, Conn 


LYON & HEALY#$ 
Stat Monro Sts... HicaGo. % 
Srats #5 their’newly en c “ € 
Catalogue of Band Instruments, oie 
Uniforms and yp 400 \ 
Fine Illustrations describing every 
ariicle required by Bands or Drum 
Corps, including Repairing Mate \ 
tials, Trimm ngs, etc. 

Contains instructions for 
Amateur Bands, Exercies and Scales, 
(Drum Major’s Tactics, By-Laws, and a 
Selected List of Band Music. ’ 
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The Great French Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 
O 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


A 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
-xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 


80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 





Crosse & Blackwell’ 
FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 
Made from English Frgsh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


sind eee eet emetaee te elt 
FOR WINTER WEAR. 
OUR 


KERSEYS, MELTONS, 
FUR BEAVERS, CHINCHILLAS, ¢te., 
made up in the most fashionable style, 
TO ORDER, FROM $178.00. 


CASSIMERES, WORSTEDS, 
CHEVIOTS, DIAGONALS, ete., 
for BUSINESS and DRESS SUITS. 
TO ORDER. 


Business Suits from - - . - - $20.00 

Dress ~~ - - - - - - 25.00 

Trousers ee . . ‘ - - 5.00 
Samples and sel?-measurement rules mailed free on application. 


Wa Joulore 


145 & 147 BOWERY, and 
7714 BROADWAY, COR. oth STREET, N. ¥. 
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HORII 








EAUTY | 


2 OF Bo 
Skin & Scalp 
ESTORED 
«by The 





tee 
Oo; 
A 
, 


OTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT all comparable | 
iN) to the Cuticura Rementes in their marvelous properties of 
cleansing purifying and beautifying the skin, and in curing tortur- | 
ing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply ‘diseases of the skin, | 
scalp and blood, with loss of hair. ; 

Curicu: tA, the great Skin Cure, and Cutrcura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Cuti- 
CURA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cu TICURA, s5oc.; RESOLVENT, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Potrer DRUG AND CHEMICAr Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”” 





= Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- “@8 
vented by CuTicura Soap. “os 


@ Dull prea Pains, and Weaknesses mesnentiy relieved 


by the Curicura AntI-PaIN PLaster, the only pain- 
killing plaster. 25c¢. 





PUCS&. 


Money will purchase any thing, says a con- 
temporary. Not every thing. It can not pur- 


chase a piano that never took the first premium. | 


—Boston Courier. } 

Bar silver-— A dime and a _ half.— Boston 
Commercial Bulletin. 

Tue turkey is a very proud bird. This ac- 
counts for its being easily ‘‘ stuffed.” — Yonkers 
Statesman. 

A Faro Larout—The Embalming of Rameses. 
Yale Record. 

Two naval vessels have been sent to Hayrti. 
The country would feel more certain of the re- 
sult if Uncle Sam could have sent the Maryland 
oyster pirates.—Boston Post, 

At Hong Kong thieves steal telephone wires. 
They should be severely punished — unless they 
also carry off the telephone poles.—Norristown 
Herald. 

A coacHinc party —An Athletic Trainer. 
Vale Record. 
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CATARRH CURED. 


A clergyman, after years of suffering from that loathsome dis- 
ease, Catarrh, and vainly trying every known remedy, at last 
found a recipe which completely cured and saved him from death. 
Any sufferer from this dreadful disease sending a self-addressed 
stamped envelope to Prof. J. A. Lawrence, 88 Warren St., New 


| York City, will receive the recipe free of charge. 418* 





e HOOP’S LIGHTER 


(IMPORTED. ) 


Ever ready in wind or rain. Every 
smoker should have one. Cheaper 
than matches. By mail, 50 cents. 


Joseph Goodman, 
BOX 14, HARTFORD, CONN. 


WEIS & CO., 


Manufacturers of Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and 
retail. 399 Broadway, N.Y. Factories, 

69 Walker Street, and Vi 





First Prize Medal, Vienna, 1873. 








enna, Austria Sterling 

Silver-mounted P ipes and 
Bowls made up in newest designs. Catalogue free. Please men 
tion Puck »59* 


REE! Ladies’ book of Fancy work, 150 new crazy 
ALL e Stitches 3, 26 Fancy Patterns, 1 doz. Fringed ser 
Napkins, (6 white, Gred), 5 Curious Puzzies, with our Paper 
3 months on trial, for 12cents. YOUTH, Boston, Mass. 





ALL DRUGGISTS, AT 50 CENTS A BOX. 











CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. 
Best Cough a, 5 Tastes — Use 
in time. druggists. 








. S. GENTLEMAN'S GARTER, 
Made Without Rubber. 

The elasticity is given by Nickel- 
plated Brass Springs, like the well- 
known Duplex Ventilated Garter for 
Ladies, which has given such universal 
satisfaction, and are recommended by 
the Medical Fraternity as the only Gar- 
ter to wear for Health and Comfort. 


THE ARMSTRONG | 





The best Garter for either Hot or Cold 
Climate. For sale by all First-class } 
Dealers in Notions and Furnishings. 
Sample Sent Post-Paid, on Receipt of 
35 Cents, by 317 


The Armstrong Mfg. Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 
SEND iow ree wevony CATECHISM 


hang qe 44 & Co., Seattle, W.T. *280 














CATALOGUE FREE. 


BARNEY & BERRY SPRINGFIELD,MASS Jima 


SPECIAL 
Silk Hat 


— FOR — 


, Young Men. 


LISHED 
a » Bee 


Introduced by 


N. ESPENSCHEID, Jr., 


SALESROOM: 

118 Nassau Street, {{8 
New York. 

. B.—Nobly “ London Style’’ Derby. 


STEAM ENGINE FOR 50c. 


perfect upright, real steam engine, 
aS in every particular, nearer*in ap- 
pearance and operation to a large “engine 
than any heretofore made. 
Makes more than 1000 revolu- 
tions per minute. It is safe and 
easy to operate. Youcan blow 
the whiavle, start and stop her 
at will. Itwilldevelop ingenu- 
. ty in your boys. Everyone is 
tested at +" factory and warranted. 
Ex ssible, as she has a 
regular, properly weighted Safety 
Valv ve. The littie puffs of steam pre- 
sent a fine appearance as it exhausts 
through the smoke stack. It has fly- 
wheel and pulley attachments to con- 
nect with ape string; it has oil 
tank and filler and every thing com- 
plete. Itissimple and handsome. A 
child can workit. Sample, by mail, 
5Oc. Price of ere was $1.50. 
Our new price will sell hundreds of 
thousands, Directions go with — 
, engine. Sample, A mail, 50c; 
: ill be the ie. 


















. This Engine is superior to the imported 
* engines that sell at from $5 to $/ each. 


engin Addre: 
we. WILLIAMS, 121 “Halsted ‘Street, "Chicago, M1. 


Sample DR. x. STONE'S ‘BkONC IAL WAFERS. 
Best Remedy for Throat and Lungs. Agents 
Wanted, STONE SESSHERES..Qutaep Illinois = 375° 











PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 6, “SASSIETY.” 


PUCK’S S LIBRARY No. 3, “guST Doc.” 








POSTMASTERS 


their Assistants and Clerks, see our 

Announcement on page 57 of the 

“"U. S. Official Postal Guide” for 
DECEMBER, 1888. 





And don’t fail t> begin it with buying 


‘PUCK’S OPPER BOOK.” 
39 Cents. By Mail, 35 Cents. In Board Cover, 50 Cents. 


Music Boxes 
the most per 
fect and dura- 
ble made. 
They play Se 
lections trom 


SUPERIOR ae tew ()U/ ITY "mn 


GAUTSCHIs 
1324. 


all the 
Standard and 
Light Operas, 
and the most 


PHSB: Chest ar mult Popular Musie 
PHILADELPHIA “SEND STAMP FOR CATALOGUE. °f.. ts = 


USE THE BEST. 


REX REX REX 


FURNITURE POLISH. 
Old Furniture made new. Ask your druggist or dealer for REX 
Furniture Polish, prepared only by THE P. HANSON 
HISS MFG, CO., Baltimore, Md. Price, By “nts. 513 











$3.50 for “18x22 | PHOTOGRAPH enlarged from @ small 
616 


qe picture. Send for specimen. P. 0. BOX 491, BALTIMORE, MD. 








‘MONTE CRISTO WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR, THE BEST PRODUCED. 


Price List PER GALLON. 
} a ‘ 


| 
In Cases OF 12 Borties, 22-5 GALus 
5 -Per case 94 





800 
“ 9 
; “40.00 
“ “3200 
“ 2 ici diucenneenes . 6.00 ‘ 15.00 


CHILDS & CO., 543 & 545 10th Ave., N. Y. City. 


Shipped to aH parts United States. Orders by mail promptly filled. 
Send for price- list.” . —— 


| GREENWAY'SA 


INDIA PALE 


. yz is rrmsr cuass, | 
— DEALERS. || 





JAMES M. BELL & 00, General Agents, 31 aden, New York, 


YounGc Man, before you Go West, get posted about that 
** wild and wooly wilderness’; Puck’s Liprary No, 18, entitled 


‘tu West" 


is a text, hand and cook book, which will prove useful to the 
weary Western wanderer 

Its hints on Western etiquette and the ways of Western fine 
sassiety are alone worth more than 77 cents —still, the book sells 
for only 10 cents, All Newsdealers. By mail from the publishers 
on receipt of price. Address, 


“PUCK,” 
NEW YORK. 


























Pastor, — Ah, Mr. Nipson, making holiday purchases, 


I see! oe : 
PARISHIONER. — Er—just a few nuts and raisins for to- Homevess WANDERER. — T’anks, boss; dis is de first drink 


morrow’s dinner! (String breaks.) 0’ good ole whisk’ I’ve had in four days! 


One or Lirre’s Mysterigs. 












Mw Es # 
“en 
TAKEN FOR | wee mer : 
HBY STAC — | 


| | TRuck 
BSthigTWn» 








Country Epiror (writing).—‘‘ The evil of the holiday 
season is over-indulgence. Seated at our bountifully-laden 
tables, with their dazzling array of silver and cut-glass, we 
gorge ourselves with rich viands, washed down with vast 
quantities of old and priceless foreign wines,’’ etc., etc. 





Why is it that the funniest costumes at the fancy balls are usually worn by gentlemen who 


stand quietly about all the evening and do nothing funny at all ? 











This man has been presented by his family with a patent reading chair, a velvet lounging coat, 








THe Warm RECIPROCITY OF THE SEASON. 

City Cousin. — Here’s that everlasting old holiday barrel of 
apples from Cousin Grassgrown ! Why doesn’t he feed ’em to his 
pigs, instead of bothering ws with ’em ? 


three new pairs of slippers, an ebony smoking stand, and an edition de luxe of Ruskin. e has Country Covusrn.— Gosh, I knew it! The same old batch of 
duly admired them, and is now snugly settled in his old easy chair, wearing his old dressing-gown presents from Cousin Brownstone! Why in thunder don’t he send 
and slippers, smoking his old meerschaum pipe, and reading his favorite old volume of Thackeray. us a check, an’ let us git suthin’ we kin use ? 


THE HAPPY HOLIDAY SEASON. 


Ottmann Lith. puck sunowe. my 


